
ELOPERS BACK 1

FROM AFRICA.
Friends at Quarantine Saw

Dr. Frank Abbott on

La Champagne.
ARE POSITIVE IT WAS HE.

Miss Morton with Him, Appearingon Ship's List as "F. May"
and "Madame May."

Dr. Frank Abbott and Miss Amanda
Morton, whose elopement to Cape Town,
Africa, last Summer created a sensation
Jn this city, where the doctor Is well
known, and in Glen Ridge, N. J., where
his companion was prominent in social
circles, are believed to be in New York, or

On their wa yfrom this city to New Orleans.
When the steamer La Champagne arrived

from Havre yesterday Dr. Abbott was

peen aboard at Quarantine by a number of

people, including several officials, ,who
knew him when he was stationed there on

Health Officer Jenkins's staff during the
cholera scare of 1S92. He was accompaniedby a lady whom they believed to be
Miss Morton. Thejr appeared on the ship's
saloon passenger list, respectively, as F.
May and Mme. May.
Dr. Abbott was distinctly seen on the

promenade deck of the steamer when she
reached Quarantine. Those who bad previouslyknown him and who saw him on

the steamer yesterday are positive that it
tvas he, but later when the steamer was

boarded his hereu~outs could not be discoverd.He was searched for high and low,
but he succeeded in keeping out of sight
until the Champagne was released and had
to start for her pier in the North River,
When the search ad to be given up.
Arrved at her pier, Dr. Abbott and his

companion had their baggage quickly disposedif by the Custom House officers and
entering a closed carriage, rapiaiy arove

away, but where to it could not be learned.It is said that they went to a quiet
boarding house previously known to the
doctor, and again that they left the city
immediately en route for New Orleans.
AVhatever they did, and presuming that

those who saw them at Quarantine, all of
whom stoutly maintain that they could not
be mistaken, are right that it was the now
famous elopers, hey certainly did not call
011 or send word of their return to the
United States to any of their relatives in
this city. At the home of the doctor's
tnoher, No. 22 Wes Fortieth street, Mrs.
Abbott replied to a message, sent her in
Regard to her son's arrival, that she knew
bothing about it.
Mrs. Willet C. Ely, the Doctor's sister,

who lives at No. 102 West Seventy-first
street, was not at home, but Mr. Ely said
that if the Doctor and Miss Morton had
arrived in New York they were not aware
Of it.

"If they arrived this morning we do1 not
Unow it," he said, "and we would not be
likely to know it. You bring me the first
information. However, I do not think it
likely that they have returned to New
York."
Mrs. Harriet Abbott, the wife whom Dr.

Abbott deserted to elope with Miss Morton,lives at No. 174 West Fifty-eighth
street. It was said there yesterday afternoonthat she was out of town, but that
|tu> member of her household had heard that
the elopers had returned to America. At
neither of these places was it known that
the doctor had any predilection for New
Orleans of for the name of May, that they
assumed. It is believed, however, that if
lie has really gone to New Orleans, it is
because he hoges to be able to practise his

man city than In Africa and that New Orleanswas selected because of Its distance
from New York.
Dr. Abbott and Miss Morton, both of

them young, eloped from this city on July
28 last, but it was not until September 14
that the fact became known. The disclosurewas made by the lovers themselves,
who sent the following letter from Cape
Town, Africa j
"Here's for the latest scandal in high

life. Amanda and I sailed on the Paris on
July 28. We had only two courses open to
us. One was to remain in New York and
remain apart, and the other was to come
away together, and as we loved each other
we decided on the latter, and are perfectly
happy. I hope you will write and tell me
what people say. With love from

"AMANDA AND PRANK."
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thought their conduct was the more reprehensibleinasmuch as Miss Morton was a
friend of the deserted wife.
Dr. and Mrs. Abbott had not lived happilytogether. He was a son of the late

Pr. Frank Abbott, who was formerly dean
of the New York College of Dentistry, of
the laboratory of histology and pathology
the son was once director. Slip is the
daughter of Rozel T. Pickert, of California.

Last Decembe rhe left her and she was
compelled to go to the courts for relief.
Judge Truax, of the Supreme Court, grantedher $75 a month alimony pending the
decision of her suit for separation. He
has paid no alimony since August 1, and
probably the danger of being arrested for
contempt of court has influenced him in
keeping in hiding.
Miss Morton, with whom he eloped to

Africa, has a reversionary interest in a
large estate. She belongs to a well-known
familv in Glen Ridge, N. J., where she was
considered the belle of the town. She Is
said to be a distant relative of Mrs. Abbott.

SHOT HERSELF FOR LOVE,
Gussie Lamoure Killed Herself Because

Her Aunt and Sister Objected to
Her Sweetheart.

Poughkeepsie, N. Y., Sept. 26..Miss GusfiieLamoure, of Castleton, shot herself
JFriday morning because her relatives attemptedto thwart her in her love of a

young man. Miss Lamoure, a handsome
girl of eighteen, lived with her aunt, Mrs.
3. A. Freezoer, on upper Main street. A
jnarried sister lives in the same house.

It is said that Miss Lamoure has been
receiving the attentions of a young man
from Rensselaer for some time. Both the
f ietnv ..nrl o nut rHoonnnmrA/1 th.'e « ,1

they had repeatedly asked her to give him
ap. Friday morning the subject ;was
brought up again. The discussion of the
matter became heated. The girl left the
room and entered her own bedroom.
A few seconds later there was the report

of a pisto!': The sister and aunt rushed
into the room to find the girl lying on the
floor, shot through the heart. She was
dying.
Upon examination it was found that she

Jl&d gone to her brother-in-law's room and
procured his revolver. j
GRIEF KILLED THE SON.

Walter Bohannan's Father Was Buried
Saturday, and Walter Was Laid

Beside Him Yesterday.
Terre Haute, Ind., Sept. 26..Walter BoJiannan,aged twenty-five, attended the fu- (

neral ceremonies of his father yesterday
afternoon, and this afternoon he himsell i

was laid by his side.
James Boliannan, the father, was a mer- 1

chant of tliis city, and died Thursday some-
what suddenly of heart disease. Early 1
Saturday morning the body was taken to ,

Bowling Green, his former home, the fam- i
ilir nnrl roldtiv,^ Urn-intr +l->o .

overland trip of twenty miles. t
.Saturday afternoon the body was burled <,

in "the country cemetery, and the widow, 1
with Walter and an Older son, went to the
house of a relative. At the door Walter
boonme very ill, and died within an hour
fifrhi heart disease, superinduced by grief v
over the death of his father. t

l
Take the D.. L. & W. R. R. to Cleveland, Ft. 1

Wayne or Chicago. Through vestibuled day coaches 1
and buffet sleeping cars without change. *

WALDORF THIEF
HECEIVESNO PITT.

General Earle Will Prosecute
if Mr. Boldt Does

I1UU

NOT INSANE, BUT WICKED.

Owner of the Normandie Says
He Forgave Staats for

Stealing Years Ago.
There is no escape for John H. Staats,

the thieving assistant manager of the Hotel
WoI,TavC Tf.i-f,., clinnlrl Prnnriotnp 'Rnlrlf «f

that hotel, be inclined to exercise mercy in
his behalf, he will still have to face the
charges General Ferdinand P. Barle will
make against him this morning. General
Earle, who is the owner of the Hotel Normandie,said yesterday that he intended to
call upon Acting Captain McClusky this
morning for the purpose of charging Staats
with theft.
"And I will press my charge," said GeneralEarle decidedly. "Staats is a born

thief. He is perfectly sane. He robbed me

regularly when in my employ, and he is a

dangerous man to bai at large. Mr. Boldt
owes it to society to prosecute that man,
and he will do it, I have no doubt, but
whether he does or not, I most certainly
will."
General Earle then went on to relate

what he knew of Staats.
"Ho entered my employ ten or a dozen

years ago," said he. "The exact date I
cannot remember without consulting my
books. As nearly as I can recall he was a
clerk for me when I was proprietor of
Earle's Hotel, at Canal and Elm streets.
He remained there about three months,
and then I transferred him to the Normandie.He was somewhat new in the
hotel business at that time, but he showed
remarkable adaptability for the work, and
I advanced him rapidly. I made him chief
clerk of the Normandie, and in time he
became practical manager of the hotel duringmy absence, although I never gave him
that fitle.
"It was not long, however, before I benan-xrxmmni'oloiio ht*v> ITn urn c litdno- T

thought, fur beyond his station. While I
never could prove it, even had I been so
disposed, I was morally certain that ho
was paying altogether too much attention
to women. I reproved him for this, but he
made a vigorous denial. A short time afterwardI discovered that he had collected
the sum of $60 from a guest In payment of
an account, and that he had appropriated
this to his own use.

t
Mr. Earle Showed Mercy.

"I compelled him to return the money to
me, and as he spoke of his wife and asked
for mercy I accorded it to him, and foolishlyallowed him to remain in my employ.
Not long afterward I missed a mahogany
bureau from one of my rooms. I suspected
Staats from the first, but could not prove
it. The bureau was afterward found in a
storeroom connected with the Normandie,
and there was moral proof that he had
stolen it.
"A few days after this he told me that

he had been offered the position of manager
ux a uuit'i in vv usimigiuii, una usaoti ior
a few days off In order to look over the
property before he accepted. As he did
not return to his duties when he said he
would, it enabled me to request his resignation,which I had all along desired,
without making any direct charges against
him. lie left the Normandie and went to
Washington. The name of the hotel I do
not now recall, but I am certain that he
did not lopg remain there. I understand
that he then went to the Sturtevant
House." i

"A year or so later," continued General
Earle, "Gilbert F. Heublein. of Hartford.
Conn., asked me if I could recommend
Staats for the position of head clerk of the
new Hotel Heublein, in Hartford. I told
Mr. Heublein very decidedly that I could
not recommend him; that I had every reasonto believe he was dishonest. Despite
this, Mr. Heublein hired him, and I understandthat he, too, was robbed.

Recognized Journal Pictures.
"When I saw the Sunday Journal to-

day," resumed General Earle, "and looked
at the pictures of the stolen articles I immediatelyrecognized property belonging
to me. The silver salver marked 'Nor-
mandle' and the silver sugar bowl and coffeepot marked 'Earle's Hotel' certainly
belonged to me. The two last named articleshe evidently stole while employed at
Earle's Hotel, and the salver while at the
Normandie. The three articles were all in
use at the time he was in my service, and
there is no reason for me to suppose that
he was in league with any other employe
of mine. In fact, I am very confident in
my own mind that he wasn't. Every hotel
man suffers from theft, but I have every
reason to believe that Staats worked alone
in robbing me."
Staats, who is still a prisoner at Police

Headquarters, continues to maintain a demeanorof utter indifference. When CaptainMcClosky asked him for the third
time yesterday why he stole the articles
he replied, "I don't know." That is all he
will say.
"I am fast coming to ihe conclusion,"

said the captain, "that this man Is a born
thief. There are many unusual features to
the case which we have not solved thus far,
but that he is a thief, and a confirmed
one, is very evident. Goodness only knows
what he did with all the articles he stole,
or what he did with the money he realized
from their sale. He had no vices so far as

we Liuve ueeii auie uiotu^ci, uui num l«c

fact that we cannot And many of the goods
which we know he stole, it seems logical to
believe that he had an outlet for his money
somewhere. Like nearly all of the hotels of
New York the Waldorf has repeatedly sufferedfrom the theft of goods from the
rooms of guests, and I would not be surprisedif Staats was the thief in eacli
case."

The Waldorf's Many Losses.
It is a fact that many thefts have been

committed at the Waldorf which have
never been accounted for. The most searchinginvestigations have been made, without
result. Jewelry lias been missed and
sums of money taken. These losses ProprietorBoldt lias shouldered, although not
1CBU11J- tcoijuuoiuir. ""J « V " beforeStaats's arrest a laity who was stoppingat the hotel lost a set of sable furs,
valued at $200.* An investigation was made
but the thief could not be discovered.
Owing to his position as assistant manager,Staats had access to all the rooms of

the hotel, and it would have been an easy
matter for him to have helped himself to
any articles that had been left carelessly
lying about the apartments. Captain McCl.uskysays it would not surprise him if
the aggregate amount of Staats's stealings
had reached the sum of $00,000.
The police are puzzled to account for the

bottle of chloral, wrapped in a paper upon
which was written the words: "KnockrtnfHmnia " nrwl whicli wn* frmnH nmnnc

Staats's possessions. Both Dr. Scofield,
whose name as the prescribing physician
was on the label of the bottle, and PharmacistBender, from whom the drug purportsto have been purchased, deny knowledgeof Staats.
The story that Staats was in the habit

)f drinking with the guests of the hotel, of
ivhieh he was assistant manager, and drug- t

?ing them for the purpose of robbery, is

:iot verified. '

Staats told Captain McClusky that he t
was a descendant of -the founder of the (

town of Staatsburg on the Hudson, and
General Karle stated yesterday that he
iiiew this statement to be correct. Tne
Journal correspondent at that place telegraphedlast nlglit that so far as he was
ible to learn. Staats was not known there.
General Earle says that Staats's father
lied in Albany several years ago. leaving
lis son a comfortable Inheritance.
Womsin Foil.lid Dead on Cellar Steps.
The police of the Mulberry street station are inestigatingthe death of an unknown woman whose

>ody was found yesterday afternoon on the steps
ea fling to the cellar at No. 42 Spring street. She
lad been dead for several days, it is believed, and
ler clothing indicates that she was pitifully poormd probably homeless.
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1 * one an entirely new notion of how
i grandmother may look. Of course, she Is
he exceptional and unique grandmother. No
)ther woman as young as she bears the
itle in this city, and perhaps no one in
lie entire country. And such a proud, energetic,happy grandmother, too! Why,
she wouldn't excnauge the title for a corolet.
Just a week ago to-day the event haptenedwhich gave her the right to call herselfa grandmother. Baby Beatrice Esther

Britz opened her soft brown eyes to this
ivorld last Monday and beheld her youth!ulirrandmothor and her own daintv mam-
ma, the latter only twenty years old.
fUtogether, the three generations of the
tentler sex have nothing to complain of 011
"he score of youth or good looks, and a
lappy trio they make. There is a loving
,var between Grandma Davidson and
Mamma Britz as to which shall hold Baby
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Patrice the greatest number of hours in
e day and thereby discover all sorts of
markable infantile charms.
Even to the unprejudiced observer Baby
Patrice is a charming, sweet-tempered
:tle bit of daintiness as she lies contentllyin her grandma's lap and stares In
nocent wonder at this strange world
>out her. There is a strong resemblance
'tween Mrs. Davidson and her grandlild,and the mamma says frankly. "I alavsthought my mamma prettier than I,
id baby does look just like her."
Mrs. Sarah Davidson, the very youthful
andmother, lives in a pretty flat at No.
il East Seventy-second street with her
tsband and four children.two boys and
to girls. At first glance one would hardtakeher to be over twenty-five,
hpo ic snr»h mi nir nf t'lipprfnlnpss nrul

tality and magnetism about her. When
ie smiles there is a parting of full red lips
id a flash of perfect white teeth. Merry
own eyes give one an impression of au
uiable temper, and an abundance of thlc%

FRIENDS STOLE
THE INDICTMENT, jSenator Plunkett Denies That
Political Pull IVIade Him
Garrity's Bondsman,

WHITDALE'S SLAYERS FREE

No Trace of Their Indictment,
the Paper Having MysteriouslyDisappeared.

Senator Plunkitt denied yesterday that
lis action in going on the bail bond of JolephGerrity, one of the men indicted for
tilling of James Whitdale.the indictment
laving mysteriously disappeared from the
Districts-Attorney's office.was prompted
iy political influence.
TX : tlio inrlintmant fnr fhp
11 IB uc»c*cu mm iiiv ~

;hree men accused of manslaughter, which
las so mysteriously disappeared, was stolen
jy some person interested in the defendints,who sought in this way to prevent
their case ever coming up for trial. The

purloining of the document and the consejuentimmunity enjoyed by the accused is

made the more interesting by the fact that
the well-known financier, J. Pierpont Morgan,went on the bond of one of the men.

On election night in 1893 Michael Burke,
i saloonkeeper on Fiftieth street, near

Seventh avenue, gave a keg of beer to WillamMaunix, of No. 36 East Fiftieth street,
who took it to the stable where he was employed,No. 144 West Fiftieth street. There
Maunix was joined by Joseph Gerrity. of
No. 833 Eighth avenue', James Curry of No.
L44 West Fiftieth street, James Whitdale
3f No. 134 West Fiftieth street, aud two
tther men named Alfred Sliafer and John
Baxter.
In the process of draining the keg the

men fell to skylarking, and (Jerrity struck
Whitdale with a wet sponge. Whitdale

' ' ' ..,lc
resented mis anu a iuvi

followed into tlie street, by Gerrity, Mannixand Curry. Gerrity, it. was claimed,
struck Wliitdale and knocked hiiu down on

the sidewalk, fracturing his skull.
Indictment Found.

Then Gerrity, Curry and Mannix ran

away. Whitdale died in Roosevelt Hospitalnext day without regaining consciousness.The police arrested Garrity, Curry
and Mannix. who were held in the YorkviilleI'olice Court for action of the Grand
Jury. Gerrity admitted striking Whitdale,
but said that he had not meant to hurt
him severely.
The Grand Jury indicted the three men

for manslaughter In the first degree on
December 21 .1893. Mannix and Curry
were held in $2,500 each and Gerrity iii
$5,000. Ex-Sijnator George.. W. Plunkitt
bailed out Gerrity, J. Pierpont Morgan
furnished bonds for Curry and Chaides
Meyer, of No. 110 Fourth avenue, gave
security for Maunix's appearance when
arrested.

wavy, black hair sets off a complexion of
clear olive tint.

"Yes, I married at thirteen," said Mrs.
Davidson, yesterday. "I know that seems

very young, but I lived in the South, and
even at that age was tall and seemed like
a young lady. People were a little surprisedat my marrying so young, but.well,
you see it was a love match and we
wouldn't wait."
She glanced brightly across the room at

her husband, who looks perhaps a year or
two older than herself.
"We didn't regret it, either," she says.

"Our daughter Julia, the mother of our litthegranddaughter, was born a year after
our marriage, and people used to think it
very funny to see me trotting about with
my baby in my arms when some of the
other girls of my age still played with their
rirwiia lmf shp seemed to me only a more
charming sort of a doli. She was never
ill and hardly ever cried. I'm sure my littlegranddaughter is going to be just like
her.
"Just see what pretty brown eyes Beatricehas," she exclaimed, "and such soft

pretty hair; why I can curl it over my
finger it is so long."
The baby blinked contentedly and seemed

to enjoy being admired. There was evidentlythe best sort of understanding betweenthe little one and her youthful
grandmamma.
"People will think me very young, in

snite of all I can do," continued Mrs. Davidson,with a half pathetic air. "When
baby's mamma grew older everybody took
us for sisters. Now, I suppose I'll have to
carry a certified statement with me that I
am a grandmother, or people will persist
in thinking that I am only its mother."

Likes Her Distinction.
Babv Beatrice placidly accepts her grandmafinus gray hairs or wrinkles. Yesterdaythe tot was daintily clothed in long

and voluminous draperies of pure white,
much tucked and ruffled and frilled. "I

did all that hemstitching and trimming
myself," said Grandma Davidson proudly.
"I am so glad the little one is a girl.
Somehow our group of three generations
wouldn't looKs so pretty wim a uuuuuug

baby boy at the end of the line."
Mrs. Davidson has lived in this city for

the last fifteen years. She is a woman of
domestic tastes and performs her own
household duties with the aid of her little
girls, and even finds time to make pretty
frocks for them.
"I don't know but I'll have to get a

servant," she said. "Since that wonderful
granddaughter came I have spent all my
time with my daughter and the baby. I
really have neglected my own household,
but the baby seems such a dear little
creature that I can't let her out of my
sight. I don't see why any woman should
object to being a grandmother. I think it
perfectly charming, and I named baby, too.
Beatrice and Esther are two names very
dear to our family."
But Mrs. Davidson is one of those lucky

women who are vivacious and interesting
when they are great-grandmothers.women
who possess the secret of real youth in
their cheerful and affectionate tempera-
rnent.

Ex-Park Policeman Killed.
A man who was run over and killed at Elmira,

N. Y., Friday night has been identified as William
Gafferty. an ex-Park policeman residing at the
comer of Thirty-fourth street and Second avenw,
this city. He was returning from the hop regions
where he had been working, and was on his way to
the grape country. The body was shipped here for
burial.

Small ad, small price, easy to get, and
results enormous.Journal "wants." *
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instant relief for skin tortured babies an<1
rest for tired mothers in a warm bath witl
CUTICURA SOAI'. and # single applies
tion of CUTICURA (ointment), the greai
skin cure. The only speedy and economics
treatment for itching, burning, bleeding
scaly and pimply humors o£ the skin, scalf
and blood.

({Mem
Is splil throughout the world. Potter Drug am
Chemical Corporation, Sole Proprietors. Boston.

How to Cure Every Baby Humor," mailed free

,tBABY BLEMISHES

ODDITIES OF ONE
DSY OFJITY LIFE.

Wife Who Would Starve BeforeShe Would Live in
Harlem.

THE FREE LUNCH SOUP.
v.

Chivalrous Man and the Base Ingratitudeof the Woman
He Defended.

"I wont live in Brooklyn," said Thomas
Williams.
"I wont live in Harlem,** said Mrs.

Susie Williams.
Thereby came the separation of a loving

family. East River flowed between.
Alas, attached to these conjugal partnersare four children. Their mother took

i Lit*in Willi iit?r iu x>ruuixijiu xuiintji iuc

bread winner would not go, and hence his
wife caused his arrest for abandonment
and failure to support. In the Jefferson
Market Police Court yesterday Williams
explained to Magistrate Cornell thus wise:
"I work in Harlem and earn $10 a week.
I am willing to support my family, but
my wife insists on living in Brooklyn, and
as I don't get through work until 9 o'clock
at night, 1 am too tired to travel from
Harlem to Brooklyn."
The Magistrate advised Mrs. Williams to

live in Harlem, and then made husband
and wife go into a corner to talk over their
differences. In a few minutes the wife
said to the Magistrate: "It's all rlsrht.
My husband will support three children
and I'll support the baby. He will live
in Harlem and I".she concluded triumph-,
antly."I shall live in Brooklyn."
And the East River flows between them.

Beer With or Without Soup.
When Herman S. Nolan and a friend,

walking along Fourth avenue on. Saturday
evening, saw a sign in front of Charles I*
Dressel's hotel announcing soup as an integralpart of a free lunch, they rushed into
the hotel and ordered beer and soup. Dresseldemanded payment for the soup. Nolan
pointed to the sign.
"That goes only at noon. The barkeeperforgot to take in the sign," said Dressel.
"That goes as long as the sign is out,"said Nolan.
Then they fought and the soup was

spilled over Nolan's new suit. Dressel
was arrested and yesterday he was fined
$10 in the Essex Market Court for disorderlyconduct.

"mat's more than the Waldorf price for
soup," he muttered. "It would have been
cheaper to let him have it for nothing.After this I'll look after the sign myself."

The Gratitude of Womankind.
When a detective in citizen's clothes

placed under arrest on the street early
yesterday morning a colored woman who
had spoken to him, Dwight Thompson, of
No. 121 West Forty-eighth street, seeing a
woman struggling to free herself from a
man, gallantly ran to aid her. As the detectiveshowed no badge. Mr. Thompsonwould not believe his assertion that he
was an officer, and roundly upbraided himfor brutal treatment of a woman. The
detective then arrested him, as well as the
colored girl, and both spent the night in
jail. In the Jefferson Market Police Court
yesterday the Magistrate fined the girl $3and Mr. Thompson $3, saying that lie had
acted officiously. *> hwiSfllThe woman paid her fine from a big roll
of bills. The man had not the money to
pn.\ ins mie.

"There's the inan who tried to protectyou." said a policeman to her.
"Oh, he can go chase himself. I've got

no use for him," she answered.
Why is chivalry a thing of the past?

THE OLD WAV
Of Treating Dyspepsia and Indigestio.nby Dieting a Barbarous

and Useless One.

We say the old way, but really it is
a very common one at present time,
and many dyspeptics and physicians as
well consider the first step to take i»
attempting to cure indigestion is to
diet, either bv selectiner certain foods
and rejecting others or to greatly diminishthe quantity usually taken, in
other words, the starvation plan is by
many supposed to be the first essential.
The almost certain failure of the

starvation cure for dyspepsia has been
proven time and again, but still the
moment Dyspepsia makes its appearancea course of dieting is at once advised.
All this is radically wrong. It is

foolish and unscientific to recommend
dieting or starvation to a man sufferingfrom Dyspepsia, because Indigestionitself starves every organ and
every nerve and every fibre in the
body.
What the Dyspeptic wants is abundantnutrition, which means plenty of

good, wholesome, well-cooked food and
something to assist the weak stomaoh
to digest it. This is exactly the ptirposefor which Stuart's Dyspepsia Tabletsare adapted, and this is the
method by which they cure the worst
cases of Dyspepsia; in other words, the
patient eats plenty of wholesome food
ana stuart s Juyspepsia l aDiets aigest
it for him. In this way the system Is
nourished and the overworked stomach
rested, because the tablets will digest
the food whether the stomach works or
not. One of these tablets will digest
3,000 grains of meat or eggs.
Tour druggist will tell you that Stuart'sDyspepsia Tablets is the purest

and safest remedy sold for stomach
troubles, and every trial makes one
more friend for this excellent preparation.Sold at 50c. for full-sized packageat all drug stores.
A little book on stomach diseases

mailed free by addressing Stuart Co.,
Marshall, Mich.
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